THE FARMER: FEBRUARY 2, 1909.

PACKED IN ONE PJU) TIN5

It is a perfect blend of the choicest
coffee; delights the palate rather
than 'stimu%ates the nervous sys-
tem. Sunrise Coffee is roasted
by dry roastingiprocessand packed
in cans fresh, free from all dust,
which is bound to get into bulk coffee.
rect from the roaster to the housekeeper.
ASKE YOUR GROCER FOR IT. Roasted and Packed by

MINER, READ & GARETTE,

NEW HAVEN, OCONN.
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B A, and $3.50 shees than any
e “IE REASO I make and sell more men’s $3.00 and
= $3.50 shoes than any other manufacturer
zation of trained experts and gkilled shoemakers in the country.
The selection of the leathers for each part of the shoe,
looked r by the best shoemakers in the shoe industry.
If I could show you how carefully W. L. Douglas shoes
shape, fit better and wear longer than any other make.
Seoret Process of Tannmﬁma
: than any er Tannages ' 5
“W. L. DOUGLAS SHOE STOR: IN BRIDGFPORT: '630 Ma'n St.
" Hard Times Have No VALENTINES
. ......H-----. NOWON SALE AT
. POST OFFICE NEWS STORE ...... 1L ARCADE
| p—
| Fine Gold and Leather Effects at half price to make room
% for Spring Goods
. "PHONE 1164-3 777-783 EAST MAIN STREET
= . e
THE PEOPLE'S DAIRY
TELEPHONE 589, 130 STATE ST.
GEO. A. RORFRTSON,
239 FAIRFIELD AVE,
High class furniture, draperies and novelties, re-uphol-
stering and refinishing furniture, shades and curtains in
All kinds of hedding made to order and made over. The only store of Its
kind in New Engiand Tele, 732-3.

other manufactusrers
is because I give the wearer the benefit of the most complete organ-
and every detail of the making in every department, is
are made, you would then understand why they hold their
Soles
mmwuumm Catalogue mailed free. W. L. DOUGLAS, Brockton, Ml.ﬂ.
. Effect on the Assoriment of
. WALL PAPER SALE
*  The Jos. P. Coughlin Co.
 28c--Butiter=--28c
JOKIN F. F AY, 4 Doors Above Broad St.
great variety.
L

i that something 'had happened to you!

'"iIn him—and still he was afraid to

GOING SOUTH THIS WINTER?

What will you need in the line of baggage? Trunks, Suit Cases,
Traveling Bags, etc.? Remember that the best stock of ail these
useful articles will be found right in this store. The best of every-
thing goes into the stock we carry—and all our goods are fitted with
the very latest convenlences for travel. Prices exceptionally mod-

- erate—goods equal In every way to those sold by the exclusive New
York dealers,

. The Wooster - Atkinson Co.
E ‘ BROAD & JOHN STS., Near P. O.
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CIGARS ™Zai'prcy’ . 35"

a
No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else-
‘where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
guickly. Biggest line in the cily and prices the
‘most reasonable. Box trade a specialty,
Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, Tobaccos in Tins and all

Smokers’ Accessories.
Opp. Poli’s Theatre,

D. D. SMIT H Fairfield Avenue.

ADVERTISE IN THE FARMER.

Jane Cable
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Avuthor of “Beverly of Graustark,” Etc.
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(To be Contlnued.)
“I8 it you, David ¢’ be heard her ask
weakly. “At last! Oh, I was afraid

That"—

He threw himself on his knees he
side the bed and wept with all the
pent up bitterness and misery that was

speak to her. Not a word left his lips
until he felt her hand in his halr—a
tender, timid hand. It was then that
he began peuring forth his ery for for-
giveneas., With a groan he checked
her own appeal for mercy.

“YWe can talk about Jane another
time, not now,” he cried. *“I must

only James Bansemer

to call me a
liar, and he will not dare!"

“That old man Droom, David—his
Aerk. The man who saved me—he
Enows.”

“He 13 In the boat with his master.
He did save you, though. I'll spare
him much for that. And 1 have more
to fear from him than you think.
Frances, I am sure he saw me night
pefore last down there at the sea
wall. He knows, I am morally cer-
taln, that you were not attacked by a
robber.”

“But, David, I was robbed. My
rings and my pendant were taken by
some one. If Proom was the first man
at my side—after you—then he must

{ have taken them.”

guoBODA

He threw himself g:td his knees beside the

know that you forgive me. I don’t
care for anything—nothing else in the
world.”

~ When the nurse came in a few min-
utes later he was sitting upon the
edge of the bed holding her hands in
his. Their faces wer~ radiant.

‘“Please stay out,” he sald, almost
grufily. -

“For just a little while,” his wife
added gently. The nurse hesitated a
moment and then left the room. '

Frances Cable told him Jane’'s his-
tory so far as it was known to her.
He listened dully.

“She will never know her true par-
ents,” said she in the end.

“No, I suppose not,” said he, looking
out of the window.

“You understand, don’t you, David,
dear?’ she said feebly. “How I dread-
ed to have you learn the truth after|
all these years,-and, above all, how I.
hoped that Jane might never know!
I tried every means in my power to
buy James Bansemer's silence.” She
buried her head shamefully in her
arms, After a moment she went on:
“He professes to love his son, but his
is the love an animal gives the off:
spring it would destroy. And yet
Graydon worships him.”

“Are you quite sure that Graydon is
as unsuspecting as you think?”

“In regard to his father?”

“In regard to Jane.”

“Oh, I'm sure of it. He is not a
party to his father's schemes. I
James Bansemer has not already told
Graydon, he never will. It is not his
plan to do so. His only objeet has
been to browbeat me into siabmission
David, it will all come out right in the
end, won't 1t? You'll forgive me?”

“Yes, dear, but this man,” and David
Cable shook with emotion as he spoke
“will have to answer to me, There
will be no more to fear,” he said reas
suringly. “I'll erush him as 1 would
a snake.”

“David, you must not”—

“Don’t worry,” he broke in. “I'll at
tend to him and see that no bharn
comes to any one else, That man has|
no business among honest people.”

“But, David, 1| was not honest withk
you,” she confessed.

“That was a long time ago, and
she's as much mine as she is yours
So, what's the odds now? It's a facer
I'll admit, but it can't be helped.” Ii
was thus that the man whose angei
only a few hours befeore had led him
almost to crime now readily absolved
her of any blame,

“Poor child, poor child!" she moaned
“It will break her heart. She is sc
proud and so happy.”

“Yes, she’'s proud. There is good
blood in her. 1 don’t wonder now thal
I used to think she was such a marvel
She’'s—she’s not just the same sort of
stock that we are, take it as yoov
will.” '

“She never must know the truth
David.”

“She’'s bound to find it oat, dear
We'd better tell her. It will be easier
for her. Bansemer's fangs must be
made harmless forever. He shan’t
bother her. She'd better hear the story
from us and not from him.”

“But Graydon? She’ll lose him, Da-:
vid.”

“I'm not so sure of it. She's worthy
of any man’s love, and we must know
that Graydon loves her. I'll trust to
that. Baut, first of all, we must put it
beyond the power of James Bansemet
to injure her in any shape or form.
Then, when I go after him—Graydon
or no Graydon—he’ll know that there
is such a place as hell.”

“Be rational, David. Let us take our
time and think well, dear. 1 can't
bear the thought of the story that will
go out concerning me—how I deceived
you about Jane for years and years.
What will people think of me? What
will they say?" she almost wailed.

“Frances,” sald he, his voice tense
and earnest, “that is between you and
me, I intfend to say to the world. if
occasion demands, that I have known
from the first that Jane was not our
child. That will be"—

“Oh, David, you can't say that,” she

' proaned Cable.
 and he might ruin mine.
| anything I have to know just how
{ much he saw of the affair. I can’t ac-
| count for his presence there. It seems

cried joyously. |

“l1 shall say it, dear old partner. I|
shall say thst you took her from the
ssylum with my consent, There is

“I can’'t charge him with the theft,”
“He saved your life
I would give

like fate.”

“It is impossible for him to accuse
sou, Darid.”

“It .is not impossible, I'm afraid.
He may have seen me plainly.”

“But I have described my assailant
to the police. You do not answer the
description in any particular.”

In the next ten minutes the nurse
came in twice to caution him against
overtaxing her nerves, politely hinting
that he should depart at once. There
yas no medicine, no nursing, no care
that could have done her so much
good as this hour with her husband,

“It hurt me more than I can tell
vou, David, when 1 saw that you were
Jealous of him. I could see it growing
ia you day after day, and yet I could
rot find the courage to make every-
thing clear to you. Oh, how could. you
kave suspected me of that?”

‘“Because I am a man and because 1
lsve you enough to care what becomes
of you. I was wrong, I am happy to
confess. Forgive me, dear. I can't tell
you how terrible the last month has
keen to me. I can’t tell you of the bit-
#2r thoughts I have had nor the vi-
clous deeds 1 have planned. I was al-
most insane. I was not accountable.
I have much to pay to you in the rest
of the years that I live; I have much
t» pay to my own consclence, and I
also owe something to James Banse-
mier. I =shall try to pay all these dif-
ferent debts in the coln that they call
for."”

“We owe something, you and I,
to Jane,” sald she as he arose to leave
tihe room.

“A confession and more love than
ever, Frances. I love her with all my
heart. When you are stronger we will
tell her that she is not our child. We
have loved her so long and so well
that she can’t ask for better proof of
our devotion. That terrible thing at
the sea wall must remain our secret,
dear. Tomeorrow I shall begin pulling
James Bansemer’s fangs.”

He found Graydon downstairs with
Jane. A sharp look into the young
man’s eyes convinced him that his
questions concerning Mrs. Cable and
the latest news concerning the efforts
to take the bandit were sincere. Cable
bkeld his hand for a long time; the
firm, warin grasp was that of an hon-
€st man. As he stepped ount into the
right for a short walk over town he
vrondered, with a great pain in his
Leart, if Graydon Bansemer would
tarn from Jane when he heard the
iruth concerning her. -

CHAPTER XVIIL

T'S Harbert,” sald Ellas
Droom.

“Why didn’t you say

to him that I am busy?

I den’'t want to Bsea;

him,” saitd_ his employer in a sharp
undertone. Droom'’s long finger was on
his lips, enjoining silence.

“He sald that you wouldn't want to
see him, but that it didn’t make any
difference. He'll wait, he says.”

They were In the private office, with
the door closed. Bansemer's face was
whiter and more firmly set than ever.
The ugly fighting light was in his eyes
again.

“If he has come here to threaten me,
I'll kil him,” he said savagely.

“You'll do nothing of the kind,” said
the clerk., with what was meant to be

a conciliatory smile. “Meet him square- |

ly and hear what he has to say.”

“Do you suppose she has told Ca-
ble? He may have sent Harbert here.”

“Cable’s hands are tied. I kmow too
much.  If 1 were to tell the police
what I know he'd have a devil of a
time getting the presidency of his road.
Besides, they both owe me a vote of
thanks. Didn’'t I have sense enough
to make it look like robbery?”

“Yes, but curse your stupidity, they
may charge you with the job. Nobeody
would believe that Cable would at-
tempt to rob his own wife.”

“But they would in any event decide

that he had taken the rings to make |
There was a !

it appear like robbery.”
hard rap on the glass panel.
bound to see you, sir.”

““Well, then, show him In!" snarled
Bansemer.

“Mr. Pansemer will see you, sir”
sald Droom suavely, opening the door
suddenly.

“Thanks,” said Harbert shortly. He
entared tha private ofice and faced

¢

‘lHels

i vlan,
| health.”

the lawyer, who was standing near hm
desk. “I've talzen advantage of your
invitation to drop in and see you.”

“This i3 one of my busy days, Mr.
Harbert,” said Bansemer, determined
to come to the point at once. *“How-
ever, I hardly expected a social call
from you, g0 It must be of a business
nature. What is it?”

“It concerns your son, Mr. Bansemer,
I'm here in the capacity of a physl-
You must go away for hls

Harbert smiled as though he
thought it a goed joke. DBansemer
turned red and then white.

“I don't quite appreclate your wit,
sir.”

“My humer, I'd suggest as a sub-
stitute. Well, to be perfectly plain,
sir, your son does not know the true
nature of the malady. He'"—

“Do 1 understand you to say that he
really has an allment?’ exclaimed
Bansemer seriously.

“It isn't bopeless, my dear sir. My
only desire is to keep him from ever
finding out that he has a malady. He
is sure to learn the truth if you remain
here.” :

‘“Harbert, I understand you now, and
I want to say this to you: I'll not
drag that boy away from this city.
He's successful here, and he's one of
the most promising young men in
town. I'm not going to have him
bounded from town to town by"—

“You don't quite understand me, sir.
On the contrary, he should remain
here. What I do mean to say Is this:
He won't feel llke staying here if the
truth about his father is -uttered.
That's the brutal way to put it, Ban-
semer, but you've got to get out.”

The two glared st each other for a
full minute, Bansemer was as white
as a sheet, but not with fear,

“Harbert,” he said in low tones,
“I've half a mind to kill you.”

“Don't. You'd hang for it. 'There
are at least a dozen members of the
bar who know that 1 have come here
to see you, and they know why too.
See here, Bansemer, you're a scoundrel
to begin with. You've always been a
knave. How you happen to have a
son like Graydon 1 ecan’t imagine.
Bansemer, I believe that I drove you
out of New York. You escaped with-
out exposure simply because the wit-
nesses lost their nerve. That won’t ba
the case here. You think you've cov-
ered your tracks nicely, You haven't.
You've tripped into half a dozen trapa.
I don't know what your game is with
the Cables, but you're base enough to
take advantage of your son’s position
in that home. Don't interrupt! I'll
soon be through. I'm a man of few
words. If it were not for your son
I'd swear out the warrants for you to-
day on five different charges. For his
sake I'm going to give you a chance.
I've worked on you for three years. 1
swore I'd get you some time. Well,
I've got you, and I'm going to cheat
myself out of a whole lot of pleasure.
I'm not going to smash you as I in-
tended. Your son's friends have pre-
vailed.

“To show you that I am not bluffing,
I have every bit of evidence in the
Burkenday case, the Flossie Bellamy
job, the Widow Hensmith affair—and
it was a damnable one, too—with two
or three more. You broke that wom- .
an's heart. I don't suppose you know
that she died last month. You never
noticed it, ek? Her preeious coach-
man is living ilke a lord on the money
you and he took from her. Old Burken-
day’'s housemaid bas bought a llttle
home in Edgewater—but not from her
wages. The two jobs you now have
on hand never will be pulled off. The
girl in the Banker Watts case has been
cornered and has confessed. She is
ready to appear against you. McLen-
nan's wife has had the courage to defy
your accomplice—that dastardly butler
of thelrs, and he has left town, fright-
ened out of his wits. Your time has
come., The jig is up. It won't be as it
was in New York, because we have the
proof, There is a committee of three
down in Rigby's office now waliting
for me to report. If I take weord to
them that you expect to sail for Hu-
rope mnext weéek, never to return te
this country, all well and good. It is
for your son’s good health, bear in
mind. 1f you go, the public may never
learn the truth about you. If you
stay, you will be in jail before you are
a week older. And, Mr. Bansemer,
you’ve got to decide quick.”

Bansemer looked his accuser straight
in the eye, a faint smile of derision
touching his lips, but not his eyes.

“Mr. Harbert, the first thing yon
have to learn in connection with your
patient’s father is that he is not a cow-
ard. I refuse to runm, sir. I am inno-
cent of any intentional wrong, and
I'll stand my ground. My son will
stand beside me, too. He is that sort.
Go back to your commitiee and tell
them that Bansemer will ndt go to
LEurope for his som’s health. Good
day, sir!”

“Nonsense, Bansemer!” exgloded
exploded Harbert. “You know we've
got you fast enough. Why be a fool as
well as a knave? You haven't a ghost
of a chance. I'm trying to do you a
goed turn.”

“A good turn? Mr. Harbert, T am
neither a fool nor a knave. If I were a
fool, I'd kill you where you stand. 1!
would be justified In killing the man

i here. If you persecute me I'll not stop

who represents a crowd of blackmalil-
ers. That's what you are, sir. 1 refuse
to pay your price. If I were a knave,
' I’'d pay it. I want you to understand
cne thing. 1 shall stand my ground

flaying you until death ends my en-
deavors. We'll see what justice can
give me In exchange for your bulldoz-
{ ing. I will have restitution, remember
| that. Now, you've nothing more to say
: to me. Get out!”

[ “Qipt'

“Get out!”
| “By George, you're a wonderful bluff-
er.”

“Do you expect me to throw you out,
gir?”

“It isn't necessary. I've had a changt
of heart in the last minute, Mr. Banse
mer. I withdraw my proposition. By
all that's holy, I intend to go after you
now without pity. Hang your son's
feelings! You won't take my advice. 1
didn't give it as a friend, because 1
detest you. It was done In a weak
spirit of falrness toward your son and
toward the girl he is to marry. Now,
I put them out of my consideration.
They"—

“Get out!”

(To be Continued.)
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The Kind You Have Always Bougkt, and which has been
ir use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of

W and has been made under his per=

sonal supervision since its infancy.

Allow no one to deceive you in this.

All Oounterfeits, Imitations and * Just-as-gooi*’ are bub
Experiments thati trifle with and endanger tho health of

. Infants and Children—Experience against Experiments

What is CASTORIA

Qastoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Ofl, Paree
goric, Drops and Socthing Syraps. It is Pleasant. I$
eontains neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotis
substance. Jts age is its guarantee. It destroys Worms
and allays Feverishness. It eures Diarrheea and Wind
Qolic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cuires Constipasien
and Flatalency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Svomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleegpe
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend.

cenvine CASTORIA AiLwavs

Bears the Signature of

The Kind You Have Always Boaght

in Use For Over 30 Years. .

THE OENTAUR OONPAKT, T7 MURKAY CTASEY, NINW YORN GFTY,

=COAL

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD MeNEIL
& SONS CO.,
Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St,

WHICH IS THE CHEAPER?
A DOCTOR’S BILL OR A COAL EILL?

And which would you prefer to pay? It doesn’t pay to have &
poorly heated house—brought about by poor coal when it costs no
more to have your home warm, cozxy and healthful. Yom secare the
best heat value for every penny invested whem you buy your coal,

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIO AVE. Down Town Office. y
Telephone 184 FAIRFIELD AVE !

|
b
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Try Sprague’s Extra High Grade

ICE, Lehigh Coal

COAL, | Sprague lce & Goal Go.

WOOD East End East Washngton Ave. Bridge
Telephone 710. :

COAL and WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay and Straw,“-uomm

and RETAIY

BERKSHIRE MILLS.
Established 1847.
Branch Office

352
Main Street

Telephene 481-6,
A 9all*

IRA GREGORY & CO.,

Main Office —C(U). AL_

262
Stratford Avenue
STOP DREAMING :
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER.

Let us fill your bins NOW. _

WAKE UP !

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher.

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY.

YARD AND MAIN OFFICE,

Branch Office GEO. B. CLARE & CO.,
30 Fairficld Avenue. Telephone

————

150 Housatomic Avenue -
Se——— 4

BEST |

2457 °

That We
Have the

" And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins.

WHEELER & HOWES,

944 MAIN ST. East End Congress Street Bridge,
e ————

Fine Job Printing
At This Office




